i go              London in My Time
Anything serene was dull; anything piano was
unheard, and was none the sweeter for that.
Everything must be prestissimo and fortissimo.
Fashionable restaurants and night-clubs were
temples of the god of Din, to whom the best
people paid homage. The female voice became
a screech, and physical manners based them-
selves on the catherine-wheel.
The outstanding mania of a maniac period
was the party-mania. Parties were always a
natural part of the life of those whose time is
their own, but in former days they were kept
in their place. In the twenties they became the
whole of social life. A party every night, given
or attended, was not sufficient; young people
entered into competition on the number of
parties they could "look in at" in a given night.
So eager did they become in this pursuit that
they ceased to pay attention to the elementary
matter of invitations; they introduced to London
one more American touch. They showed us
that good manners were made only for the
stodgy, and that .for ardent spirits rules of
conduct must give way. They introduced us to
gate-crashing. Happily, it and they lasted but a
short time. What codes of decency or paternal
authority could not accomplish was accomplished
by the economic slump. Easy money vanished,
and under apprehensions of disaster the party